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BUSINESS CARDS.
A V C T I O N K K H .

II. M AFPS, announces tn the public that he hasIV. taktm ODl license.and offers hie services euo
tmurar, a'ld wi'l attend sales far tliat purpose id tliia
City wnd County, If Trqniml, Charges moderate.

Orders promptly atUnded to. roatoQice addrras,
Joliet. 33-l-

TR. H KK RY FOLKK, having permanently located
J in Joliet. for the purpose ot practicing Medicine,
V'Oiild respsctifully tender his proletwional services to

e public, (iftire In llawley's Mock, and residence on
Joliut at., a fuwdoors north of the Joliet Bank.
Jan. la, lbW. tf

D H. FINKEY, Attorney at Law. Office In Bnsh'l
block opposite National Hotel, Joliet, Illinois

l aitirular attontiou viven to the procuring of I'en- -
lobs, liack l ay, liuiiiitv Wouey aud all war claims.

IIARWOOD, will hereafter (jive his nndt- -

XJ Tided attention to the practice of hie profession
Omva on Jetternout St, over CoKwiu's Crockery

fore. KesuU'iire opposite the Baptist Llunh.

T H. SKDOWICK. Attorney and Counselor at Law
J) Oflice ith Handed Fuller, over Stone's Store,

Jefferson St., Joliet, Illinois.

HKNIIY LOGAN, ATTORNEY AND COCNBM.OR
and Notary Public. Office OTer fox's

boukbtora,M)eiauatrat, Joliet, iln

A N. WATERMAN, ATTORNEY AND COTARB si UW, Joliet, Illinois,
Particular attention (Wen to the prorurtne; of s,

HMKl'AT, Biitsn MoEI uud all Waa CLAIMS.

Oflice in blwovd'e New Building.

II. QTJINN, Attorney at Law. Office orer Fox
Btore, Jefferson St, Joliet, III.

C. OOODnUE, Attorney and Counselor atWM. Ortice on JeRerson et., (orer lira. Kava-agu'- s

Uilliuery Store,) Joliet, Illinois. n9tf

THOMAS, M. D., Physician and SurpeonG8. bis proteaeional snrrirea to the citizens of
Joliet aud vicinity. Ollice Mo. 77 Jefleraon St., over
K. Blarkman's Drug Sture, opposite the Court House,
Beeideuee on Eastren venue, in J. F. Orosh'e House,
ltf) Joliet, Illinois.

WW. STEVENS, Attorney and Counselor at
and General Land aud Collecting agent,

collections promptly remitted.
Orricaiu Uatey's new Block, Joliet, 111.

ANDALL k FULLER, ATTORNEYS AT LAWR Joliet, Illinois. n!7t

4 000D5PEED, Attorney andMcROBERTS Joliet, Illinois. Office in Stone's
Hiuok.

t. MCSOBIBTS V. aOODSPKIS.

BOWEN
A GROVKR, Attorneys A Counselors at Law

Illiuois. Ollice opposite Court House, Jefler
oa street.
a.w. anwxic, D.o. oaovia.

TAltKSA ELWOOD, Attorneys, Counselors, Joliet,
X Will C'muty, Illinois. Ollice, North aide of the pub-
lic square, Jefferson St.

O. n. A. FARES. If.D. ILWOOn.

r.TLI.SU AC. FELLOWS. Attorney and Counselor at
Law and Solicitor and C'onnselor in Chancery, will

regularly attend the Court in the counties of Will, Da.
Hape, Keii'lidl, Mullunry, Uruudyand Iroiuois. Office
aver K. M. II ray's DriiKg Store, Jelferson-et.- , Joliet, 111.'

JAMES FLETCHER, Attorney at Law. Middlnport
county, Illiuois.

Qj A. WASI1INOTON, Attorney and Counselor at law
O will aitnd faithfully to all business antrnsted to
lis care, in this and the neii;ltloriiig couutiea.

Aliddleport, Iroi(iio,a county, Illinois,

11. SNA PP, Attorney and Couuselor at Law. Joliet,
Will County, Illinois.

JACOB A. WIIITKMAN, Attoruey and Counselor at
and S 'licitjr in Ciiaucery Middleport, Iruiuois

ooniity, Illinois.

RKEfE, Oerman Eclectic Doctor and OculistJU. on Blnff-st.-, West side, where he 01113 he
'ouuil at all times ready and willing to wait nHJii the
lica aud ilBict-d- . Ho would just say to thora that are

ftli'-te- with Diseases of the Eye, that he devotes the
firenoon of each day to that biaucli af his profession.

A. B. UK AD. has removed his Office over X. SI.DH. Drnirpt Store, on JefT'Taon St., where persons
impod to employ him can always hud him when not

'professionally alxeut.

Y R. A. L. Me ART HER. Physirimi M Snrtreon ofTers
1 ' hUpr lervices to the citizens of Joliet and
vicinity. 'Wife in the Ouiuihus rdock. directly over Mr.
HI oodi uffV Itinp store. Residence Ottawa St.

T J.llbATll. Police MagiMtrate, and Justice o
. tiui ivaee, Ollice ou comer of Jeflerson A Clii- -

CH Streets. Joliet, III.
Wili.itt -- ii'i piiiiiipilj to all business intrnsted to his

re. Uji::ctiiix,viuK tuxes, conveyancing, aud all
ther port. lining to his oflice.

It. K. KENTJN BUKSwN, Miuooka. (Iruii.ly CoD Illinois. (juneti
.J. CDKUi.N, il. V., l'l.ilntie'.d, Will County
lliiuoiH.

E. , D ITB'OIS.
Portvarliug Js Coiumiaaloia Marcltsrnt,

WiLMiaoToiv. 111.
IKKUAL alvauce iimdu to turuiois. who prefer to

I ship tlieirsraiu to their frielidsiu Chicugo,or St.
Louis. u--

A. COMSTOCK,
AND DK f CTV COUNUY SORGIVir. If i;m ;i:i t Plais drawn to ordor.

OlTiceiii the Court Huiise. decie-n2-

KILLMER, FemaleMRS..I.UIKIKT services to her owa sex, in
Obstetrics, and the tleseases iuviilent to women and cl.l!
dren. She will aisu attend professional calls generally

East Juliet.

DCS. ALLEN A SALTER, permanently
located in Joliet, iM prepared to perlorm
all operations 111 tiie profession, in Mie
latent anil most annroved stvle. Arti

ftcisl Jobs from a single Tooth toa full sett, inserted on
li Atmospbcric piinciple.

Tne'.li Extracted without pain.
Ornci on Jefferson St., in Uawley's New Building

CIIAS. E. KECLEK,
E N't FOIl 'CHE L'MTEO STATES AND AMER-ica- u

Afl Express Companies, will forward Froightand
Valualiles to all points of the conntry. Notes, Drafts
and Billscollected. and proceeds returned promptly.

Joliet, July la, istjit n4-t- l

Bsxrton Smith, Police Magistrate, and Jus
ollice on Bluff Street in Merchantsllow

ill take pleinre in waiting on all who may entrust
m witlethoir Holiness of any kind in his line.
N.B. On the west Side of the Kivor, Joliet. "

Sight Exchange Sold at the lowest
CURRENT RATES AT

KKCHANT8 AND D ROVERS BANK
Building,

Banking Hours, 9 to 12, and 1 to 4.

G. THOMPSON.
ARCHITECT AND BCILDEH,
TTJILL fnrnlsh Plans and Specifications, and take' contracts for, or superintend the erection of
Churches, fcchool Houses, tublic Buildings aud Uwell- -

Shop and Office on Chicago Street, near 0 A. A Bt.
U R U. Depot. n33-t- f

T. W. FERBEE,
AKCII1TECT &. BVIJL.DJCR.

' : ' "
SHOP Bluff St.j bslow Middle Bridge.

Buildings designed aud contracted for." All material
found.

nl--) J. A. WILLIAMS, Foreman.

Joliet Marble Works,
CUAKLK8 E. MUNGHR,

of
Manufacturerauddealer i

MAttuUtlKtNUMBNTS.TOMB STONES. FCR-- :

N LI' URE, AC, AC. , .

ar the Rook Island Depot, Joliet. Illinois. Order
as al(oadrvepectf ally solicited

'
t

JACOB GEIQER. j
EOOK-BIS- DER AKD 8TATI0KER.

No. 168 Bantu Clabk Stout,
CHICAGO, ILL. ' -

Cheap Toys. Stationery, Piotnres and Frames. ' All
Work warranted.

Mr. Wheeler employed on the Rock Island accom
modation Train, will receive and return any Jebs from
Joliet and vicinity tor me. ' ' " '

SHOW RESPECT TO THE DEAD.

CITY MAItBLL FACTORY.

LKNNON "i P. E E 8 , Maunkcturera in
of r

JXaurbl monuments. Head Stones, etc.
Jefferson Street, north of County Jail,

J0LI1ST, t , ILLINOIS.
u

All work warranted to .. entire satisfaction, and
prices to suit the times. Orders eut by mail will

eetve prompt atteutiou. .. ... . (n-l-

PAINTLtQ AKD PAPEfiWC. 1 '
alUK citizens of Joliet and vicinity are reapeetively

that we the subacriber coatiasj .the
Painting baMiueas In all its breaches.

bUOP ON JOUEZ.8X.
'

(eppusita the Joliet Hons.
' . - DORR 8CU0TT.

Joliet, 8ept;80.18fr9 " o!4tf
, you, want a nice fitting Coat, go to

WILLIAM!'.

BY C. & C. ZARLEY.

tVAITISG FOR OCR SOLDIERS.
. Cy the blae Potomac waters,

By the Rappahannock's line,
By the sunny Southern rivers,

'Neath the holly and the pine;
Fating in the shock of battle,

Wounded, iu their blood they lie
I'iuiug with tlwdark malaria

Sa our youthful patriot die.

In the city, in the village,

In the hnnilet far awuy,
Eit the mothers, watching, waiting,

For their soldier boys
They are coming daily coming,

One by one, and score by score,
In their leaden casings folded,

Underneath the flag they bore.

Thinks the mother weeping, waiting,
And expectant all the day

When his regiment was fcuuimoned,
How her soldier went away ;

With his bayonet
With his knapsack on his bark,

With bis blanket strapped and foldjid-- T -

And his home filled haversack.
fc.-t ..; V -' .i'C
. Tliltiktng of the courage swelling

In his eye and his heart,
Though a mauly tear was rolling

When he kissed her to depart;
Thinking of his precious letters,

Written by the camp-fire'- glow,
Rich iu love of home and country,

And of her who bade him go.

Counting now the lagging momenta
For the knocking at the door,

For the shuffling and the tramping
Feet of strangers on the floor ;

Bringing in their precious burden,
Leaving her to grief and tours;

To the sorrow and the mourning,
Darkening all the con'ing years.

A WORLD OF IROtBLE :
OR, AVIIV THOMAS GOT DRl'SE.

BY OLIVER OPTIC.

'I am so glad you have come, Thomas?'
exclaimed Mrs. Butler, a pale, careworn
young wife, as her husband entered the
room in which she had prepared the even-
ing meal.

Why, what is the matter now?' return,
ed the husband, laying a wicked emphasis
upon the word 'now,' as though he meunt
to imply that there always was something
the matter.

Nothing, only I WBDtedycn to bring in
a pn il of water, for I am 60 tired, that I
declare I can hardly keep upon my feet.'

'Is that all? I did not know tut what
the baby had a fit, or got scalded, or some-thin- g

of that sort.'
'Nothing of that kind; I have trouble

enough to get along; without sickness in
the family. I fuel just as though I Bhould
die every night when I get my wi-r- dime,
and Mrs, Butler sighed as she tilaced the
smoking tea upon the table, and threw her-
self into a chair, apparently so exhausted
that she could i.ot have stood another mo-

ment.
You must have a girl, Mary; you know

I don't want you to work "o bard. I have
often told you so before,' said Mr. Butlei.

A girl, indeed ! Can you afford to keep
a girl, Thomas?'

"Certainly I can. I am earning twelve
dollars a week now, and I am sure our ex-

penses are not above eight. A dollar and
a hall a week added to this sum would still
leave roe a hand;), 'me surplus.'

'Just like you, Thumas; that is one of
your vuluulutiotis.'

'Certaitily, that is one of my calcula-
tions,' replied Mr. Butler, a little tartly.

'I supposo you wouldn't reckon any-
thing for the girl's board,' sneered the
wife.

A mere trifle.'
'Everything is a mere trifle with you.'
ThiiniHB stuffed bnlf a hot biscuit into

his mouth to help Litn keep his temper.
'At.d then she would waste d.iuble her

wages,' continued the ludy.
'Pshaw! that ia an old woman's bug-

bear ' replied Butler, impatiently.
'Yee; that's just the way you always

talk.
'It is correct t ilk, though.'
'Girls dun't waste, 1 suppose?'
'I presume they do, many of them; but

you abominably exnggerate the amount.'
'No, I don't; I say they waste double

their wages.'
'No such thing.'
Ask any one who has kept help.'
What articles do they waste to such an

enortnuuB extent?'
'.Everything provisions, groceries; and

they burn up twice as much fuel as there
is any kind of need of.'

Twice as much ?'
Yes, twice as much.'
Let me see,' and Thomas pulled out a

bit of paper and a pencil, and went to fig-
uring with ell his might.

'We use three tons of coal in six months.
Twice as much would be six tone, which
would come to fcrty-tw- n dollars, or twenty
one dollars waste. That w eighty cents" a
we k'

Clear waste 1' exclaimed Mrs. Butler,
with palpable horror depicted on her coun-
tenance.

'Now, allow that she wastes one-hal- f the
provisions and one-ha- lf the groceries, which
is absurd, and she would just double my
bills. They were fifty-tw- o dollars for the
last six months, which makes a waste of
two dollars per week. Why, Mary, we
have only made the waste to be two dol-
lars and eight cents, even with these fig-
ures. Double her wages would be three
dollars.'

'She would waste enough, as yen would
Sod out to your sorrow if you kept one,'
added Mrs. Butler, not pleased with the
state of her side of the argument.

You don't believe she could waste balf
the fuel and stores?'

Mrs Butler did not believe it, but she
did not like to say so.

Probably, my dear, under yoor excel
lent supervision, she eould not possibly
wast more than fifty cents a week.'

Well, that is twenty-si- x dollars a year.'
But 1 can anord to lose that, rather than

that..jyou
t
should make....a slave of...yourself.'

i bod i want a girl; it would be more
work to look after ber than it would be to
do the work myself.' '

'As you please, my dear.' ;

'1 don't want your friends to think you
have got an extravagant! wife.'

Fudge on my friends 1' .

Yes, it is easy enough for you to eay

'And for you, too, if yon ehoosa.'
1 don't want to spend all we get.

.'Nor I, my dear; but, to be very plain
wita you, 1 nac much rather do it than
bear you everlastingly complain of how
oara you have to work.' :t

Don't I work bard?' ... .
'

'I dou't know but you do.'
'Just think wbat I have to do. '
Well, 1 have to work bard, too, but I

am sure it does not jnake one feel anv
better to be continually grumbling about

'Who's grumbling? Can't a body speak
without being accused of grumbling?' said
Mis. vuyivif isiutir peillBDiy. '

'1 only .mean to say that yon work twiee
as hard with your imagination as yoo do
with your bands; your thoughts make the
work bard ' ; - .;u

'Yes, i is easj for jou to eay ao said
tbe wifr wipirjg away the tears from ' her
wan cheek.. :u,r .

- . , ,

'When baa I eome info th notise, titt-
y, for tbe last eix months, and you have

itoira-

not told trie a heap of troubles as tig as a
mountain? leant etnrid it :

'I never thought you could be so harsh
to me. V ou did not use to speak to me in
that way,' sobbed Mary, feeling that she
was the most cruelly-use- d wito ia the
world. "

'ou irritate me with your trouble".'
'1 can't help my troubles; I du the beet I

can to keep the house in order, and take
good care of the baby.'

'I Dever found any fault with yourmar-apemen- t.

I am abundantly pleased with
all you do, save and except your.croaking
and crurcblin";.'

What can I do? "
Go about your work cheerfully, and with

a disposition to make the best of every-
thing. By a cheerful and contented din
position, you will make even the bardest
day of tail a day of satif-fnetton- You
lotik darkly upon your lot, and that makes
it t!ack.'

'I can't help my ferlinps.' I

l'e8ryou CfD, M ary; At any rata, you
onght not to 'embitter my ' existence with
your inceapant complainings.'

I have tried to make you happy.'
'If'you have, you have signally failed;

for it has ti me to that. I almost hate to
come into the house, so much do I dread
to hear your tale of woe.'

I will try to do better.'
'Dn, Mary; home will become a corse

to roe, instead of the brightest spot upon
earth, as it ought to be, if you do not.'

The baby cried at this point of the con-
versation, and Mrs Butler wired away her
tears, and took the little cherub from the
cradle where be hud been sleeping, all

of the matrimonial squall which
bad been blowing around bim.

CHAPTER II.
When Mrs. Butler was married she was

a bright, cheerful and happy maiden. For
more than a year she and her devoted bus-bun- d

had n t known the meuniog of mat-
rimonial strife. It was a new state of ex-
istence to ber, and while the novelty of tbe
thing lasted she was as happy as the day
was long.

But in the course of events she was de-
prived of the pleasure of going abroad
much, and the pretty borne in which she
had spent a year of joy began to rust on
tier ioinginntion. Not that her husband
was less devoted, though he might not have
been quite so dreamy and sentimental as
he wns in the days of their courtship, yet
he was all that a reasonable wife c;:uld ex-

pect, lie was indulgent, kind, and sym-
pathized deeply with her. in all those mat
ters wherein a young wife needs tender-
ness and care.

Little Bobbv was brrr; but tbe little
stranger made such a heap of work for the
fond mother, that she declared she would
die under the infliction. She would not
listen to her husband's suggestion to keep
a girl. She bad a kind of vanity in her
composition, which-le- her to endure rath-
er than sutjt;et her husband's purse to such
an expenditure, She feared folks would
say she wan not as 'smart' as she wished
to be considered, or that Thomas' relations
would deem her extravagant and lazy.

She continued to do her work, thouh
each day was a day of misery. Before she
got breakfast, dinner or tea, she sat and
moped ver it, thiLking what a terrible
j;b it was for her to perform. She dread
ed washing aay from about f ndoy mom
ing; and over the weeh-tu- b she was & mis
erable as soapsuds and a rubbing-boar- d

cuuld pi.sMl ly mnke ber.
The reader may imagine she was lazy;

but I do not tliii k so. She lived iu a
'world of trouble;' 6he looked upon the
dark 9ide of everything. Of course there
were many hardships she was culled upon
to endure as who is not? She was oblig-
ed to keep occupied most of the time in the
duties of the houiehold and the care of the
baby, ller positiou was undoubtedly one
of triul and vexation, hh those who are

in these matters will readily un-
derstand.

But the principal difficulty was to be
found in Mrs. Butler's unhappy disposU
tion. She was not cheerful and contented
with her lot. Her morbid imagination
mnsjrilied the little trials of everyday life
into monstrous woes, and she suffered

in her mind, which was commu-
nicated to the body. She was the most
miserable of women the most unreasona-
bly miserable.

Ol course her husband, who was of a
directiy opposite temperament, was rend-
ered miserable, also. Mrs. Butler seemed
so wedded to her wop, that every effort on
his pHrt to alleviate it was promptly re
pulsed. He had grown disgusted. His
wife was always complaining. lie never
came into the house without being assailed
by h relation of her woes. He cursed bis
stars blamed himself for ever becoming a
husband.

But then, poor fellow, what could be
do? Mary was as gentle and pleasant a
maiden before her marriage as one often
finds. She had never been placed in a
position to try her character. He might
have heard her fret over that sort; but be
never dreamed that a ti mpest oould ever
blow out of such a little cloud. It was only
when she felt the could touch of life's re-

alities, that she showed out exactly what
she was.

It was too late now; tbe mischief bad
been done. She was his wife; she was the
mother of little Bobby. He loved ber still,
though his affections had been terribly
shocked by ber thoughtless grumbling. .

Alary had promised to do better; but,
alas for tbe vanity of human promises, tbey
were words written in saud The habit had
became deeprouted. Thomas was in des-
pair. He bad tried by threats and bv
persuasione to make her reasonable, but ail
in vain. His bouse was a bell to him. If
she bad scolded at bim, been negligent of
ner nousenoi-- duties, a gadder in the
streets, a gossip anything but a grumbler,
he felt that be could have endured it, loved
ber, and continued to be happy.

But it was an ever-prese- ieat ot woe
her countenance presented to him, and
when borne bad. ceased to be a pleasant
place, he gradually absented himself, and
tbe still loving but incorrigible wife smelt
the rum io bis breath, when be returned
from his evening amusements.

One night, about two months after the
coversatiou we have narrated, as the clock
was striking the midnight hour, be was
brought borne, helplessly druok, in the
arms of two watchmen,, who had picked
him up io the st eet. '

,

Wbat a sight for a young and loving
wife to behold the father of berebild drunkl
They placed him in bed, and she spent a
sleepless night in weeping over bis sense-les- t,

embruted form. Oh, the agony of that
bitter time 1 ller hnsbaod a drunkard 1

she a drunkard's wife 1 Earth has its mis-
eries, but none like those oi the inebriate's
wife.

Want, shame, tbe poor-bous- e, the court
and the prison rose before ber with terri-
ble vividness. A train of woes real woes

so long that she could not see the end of
it, marched io solemn process before ber.
There was ber child in rags, ber bustnwd,
a homeless, idle, degraced sot. There was
the gaunt forty of hunger, the glaring eyes
of the demons of crime there was every-
thing there from wbicb tbe heart of wo-
man would instinctively ebriok

Thomas rose the next morning, and est
his breakfast in silenoe the silence wbicb
shame seemed to impose upon bim. ' lie
was about to leave the bouse for his work-
shop, when Mary spoke.

MaMMWsMWMsaMsMWMMMWWs
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'Thomas,' said she, in the subdued tones
of anguish, while a flood ot tears rained
down her wan cheek. t

He looked at her as though be bad al-

ready divined what she meant to say.
'Thomas, you can't think how unhappy

I was last night when you were whtn
you came home.'

'Well, what's tbe matter row ?' answer-
ed Thomas, sullenly.

Oh, Thomas, last night!'
Well, wbat ol it?'
Mary was umaZed that no appearance of

contrition mitigated his flagrant error.
'Yuu don't come htine in the evening

now.'
No.'
But yt u will come Thomas ?'
IVi linns T will '

'Xiv von trill?' m
What for?' v

'Come for my sake, Thomas.'
'Your. sake 1 Weil, that is a good one?

replied Le, coarsely. , j;ii.
knocked.

'Last night you were were' ahe could
say no more.

'Yes, I was.'
'You were'
'Drunk ! Out with it.'
'Oh, Thomas 1'
'Well?'
What roiserv is in store fur us 1'

'Cau't help it.'
'Nay, luuuias, promise that you will

not'
Get drunk,' laughed Thomas.

'Do not again.'
'Can't promise.'
'Oh, God 1 has it came to this?'
'Fact.'
Mary threw herself into a cbair, and

wept as though her heart would break.
The siht seemed to move the husband,
who was not yet lost in transgression. A
tear stole into bis eye, aud he bent over
her, and took ber hand.

'Mary, I have sinned.'
You will not again ?' said 6he, eagerly.

'But, Mary, it theie no fault on your
part?'

'My part !'
'My home is hateful to me. Even the

presence of that sleeping, innocent child
removes not the curse which seems to hang
over it

'Why, Thomas, what do you mean?'
lou know what I meaD. Have I not

often reasoned with you?'
'Oh, God !' exclaimed Mary, burying her

lace netween ner Hands, as the concious
ness that the misery which menaced ber
was of her own seeking.

'I never will complain of anything again
as long as I live,' she continued.

'Ah, Mary, I have ofteu beard you say
so tie. are.

'Trust me this time, Thomas.
'I will, Mnry.'
'Come home you shall fiod me

all that you cnulel wish.'
'Bless you, Mary. I trust for your sake

a well as my own, and for the sake of our
own oiar Doy, that you may be true to
your resolution.'

I will, Thomas,' reolied she, with
gathering emile, as ber husband kissed
her.

'And I promise never again to taste the
latalecp. lou shall be the guardian of
tins, my solemn pledee: for in no wa can
you more effectually secure the keeping of
uiy promise man ny observing your own
iu maKirig Lome buppy.'

Again me Husband kissed her, and then
went to his work.

CHAPTER I II.
A drunkards' w ife ! This were a real

woe! What were all her little vexations
compared with it? Mary's resolution was
a farm one, and in her earnestness to ob
serve it, she knelt and prayed for strength
from above to cuable her to be equal to the
duty before her.

bast night a terrible fate had menaced
her. Tbe lot of a drunkard's wife the
most appalling woe that can overtake a
woman bud threatened to be her portion.
The sombre cloud had riseu, and ber deBti-o- y

was in her own bands.
She knew her bushund well enough to be

sotisfied that his pledge would be held
sacred that, till she drove bim from his
home by her unauiiable peculiarity, he
wnuiu oo true to me words be had spoken.

Grumbling is only a habit. It may even
have a root in the natcral temperament of
the individual, but it is not an incurable
diseose. Mary felt that happiness here and
hereafter depended upon her fidelity to the
premise she had made that a single ctm-plani-

word would be like a match placed
near the magazine and another wntilri in.
volve her in hopeless ruin.

iiuisne uao sense enough to know, and
she strove to feel, that it were useless to
avoid the word while the disposition exis-
ted. It were useless to whitewash a sepcl-chr- e

it is still 'full of dead men's bones.'
She determined to perform a radical cure.
She resolved to be contented, and then tbe
basty word would not be spoken.

She went about her daily duties with
the feeling that a mountain had been re-
moved from her heart. She was cheerful

hoppy happy to feel that it was in ber
power to avert the terrible catastrophe
which bad menaced her that she could
avoid the yawning abyss that was before
her.

All ber taials and vexations dwindled
into trifles compared with the fate which
last night bad been so vividly presented to
her imagination, and t'e comparison made
ber happy.

Punctually to bis accustomed hour,
Thomas came home. lie bad not draok
anything, and he appeared cheerful and
happy. She met him with a smiling face,
and neer mentioned a word of tbe difficul-
ties that bad beset ber. She bad even been
so far as to draw a pail of water herself,
and bring up a hod of coal, but ebe said
nothing about it.

Tbey were happy again, but perhas it
was as much the effect of tbe contrast as
the actual change io the circumstances.
1 horns fondled little Bobby on bis knees,
and undressed and put bim to bed himself.
Mary was delighted, and from her soul she
prayed that ber own weakness might not
dissolve the blissful picture of domestic
happiness their homo at that moment poa-sesse-

A year passed by. Thomas was true to
his vow, and Marv to here. ' Wheneverthings went wrong with her, and the old
Bpirit rose in her heart, her husband hadonly to say :

'You absolve me from my oath, Mary ?'
And she became gentle and tliAsrful in

an instant. These words were a charm.
That solemn promise broken, and agaio
the poor bouse, the penitentiary.the bloated
father, the ragged cbild.tbe long procession
of woes rose in her mind, and she was true
to herself.

But she really improved her disposition.
The habit was radically cured. The borne
of I nomas Butler is no more a 'world of
trouble; it is 'home, sweet home' the
abode of the angel of contentment, the
dwelling-plac- e of truth and love, and the
most effectual preventive ot the curse of
drunkenness. - -

Our story is not all a story it is true to
the letter. We beg the complaining wifeto ask herself if she is not making for herhusband a path to tbe drunkard's grave-- for

herself aDd her children a bed cfthorns.

The gas man can make gas-lig- ht in your
bouse, but a wife can make suptbipe.

Catching tbe Dragon.
It was market day in a small out-of-tb-

way town on the borders of Wales. As
usual, a few farmers from the country bad
been dining at tbe Lion, the single inn of
any note in tbe town : and a little lower
down in the street, two men were talking
about the mysterious robberies which were
taking place in the neighborhood, So fre-
quent and unaccountable were these rob-
beries, and there was a story among the
creduljus people proving Ilagley Heath
to be haunted by a dragon, which way-
laid unlucky travelers and carried off
their money, having first renJered thpm
insensible by a scratch of his claw. Tbe
two men who were talking over the mys-
tery were in plain clothes, but the one cal
led uit other Tinstaff : so we will follow his
example. ,, . ? .

'It s all DODsenee about tbe dragoon" said
tbe one ; 'but tker is sometbrnir aneer
about the thing. Old Snj;b. of Hagely
farm swears that When be lost that twenty
pounds a thing like a bear's paw came over
bis shoulder.'

Bo6h 1' responded Tipstaff gravely 'old
Smith had been looking into the pewter.
I tell you it's neither a dragon or a bear,
but I wouldn't be so certain about a
lion.'

Eh?'
Tipstaff looked up tbe street significant-

ly and nodded.
Who else would know how to hit upon

the farmer that goes away with tbe heavi-
est pockvts ? Tell me that." I say it's tbe
lioo himself, and if he wasn't as cunning
as an old fox, I should have caught bim
long before now.'

'You won't get anybody to believe that.
W by, the farmers all trust bim as if he was
a brother to 'em.'

'The thing is to take him with ths mon
ey on bis person ; and be is so keen!
Who's in at tbe lion now I wonder.'

'Nobody but Bobby Jones. Why, this
beats everything; it isn't balf n hour
since I beard tbe lioo, as you call biro, ad-
vising old Bobby the safest place in wbicb
to put his brown bolland purse.'

'Very likely,' replied Tip6taff. 'I wish
somelx dy would look about and let me
know when Mr. Jones darts. Tbe lion
knows me,'

'All right. I'll do it.'
The two men separated ; and in due

eotirse of time Tipstaff was informed that
Bobby Jones, as he wag familiarly called
had just ridden off, the host of tbe lion
having been missing a good balf hour pre-
viously. Tipstaff started off briskly in the
direction of tbe haunted heath, but bis
pace gradually slackened, and at last be
came to a standstill and began to think.
Having made up bis mind be shook bis fist
at the dark heath, and left it behind him,
going straight back toward the town. It
was dark by the time be got the door of
tbe Lion, and saw that the kitchen was
empty of guests. Within, there was no
light but the fire, which winked cut an oc-
casional gleam upon the figure of the land
lord's wife, who was sitting on the settle in
her bonnet srid cloak nursing a baby.
Tipstaff looked at her, and an odd idea
come into his head as be saw the bennet
and cloak. A email ttible hid the lower
part of ber dress, and tbe dim flicker from
the fire showed little but that cloak and
bjnnet, and the small white form cf tbe
bohy Then he went in ouietly and pot
close to her.

'Iu the king's name' he said: 'sreak
and you go to jail ; be silent, and do as I
bid you, and you may yet get off scot-fre- e.'

Tbe woman looked up and relinquished
ber first impulse cf resistance; but she
would not speak. Tipstaff bent down and
w hispered something in her ear that soun-
ded like:

'What did you do with old Smith's twen-
ty pounds ?'

Then, before ebe eould utter the terrified
denial that was on her tongue, he had led
ber across the kitchen into a small room at
the back end of the house.

'Now will you swear to be quiet and
make no noise, or must I use these pretty-littl-

things? Y'ou will? The better for
you. I want the loan of yoir cloak, bon-
net and baby. Tush, don't be foolish; I
w ouldn't hurt the poor little morsal for the
world, and 1 tl bung it back in half an
bour. Give it here.'

Tipstaff then looked at the window.which
was small, and wvuld not open, lie nodd
ed to the panic stricken woman and went
out, locking the door after him.

In a short time after that hasty footsteps
were heard outride the house, and the land-
lord came io, throwing a quick look around
him, wbicb started from and came back to
the figure of his wife nursing tbe baby on
the settle.

'Here,' be said chucking a purse into
her lup ; 'put it away now, and look sharp,
for old Bobby showed fight and I doubt I've
given him a harsh tap.'

The next moment the landlord, who was
examining bis muddy clothes, received a
bardisb tap himself, and to his utter amaze- -
meut, became aware that bis wife had put
down the baoy and coilored himself, say
ing in a man a voice, and one which he
knew well :

In the king's name.'
Tbe landlord cast one look at the door,

but it would not do. He bad nothing for
it but to submit. The dragon was caught
at last, and it wasn't a dragon, but a lion.

There's Worse in Town.' A famous
Texan Kauger, who is now enjoying bis
oiium cum diynitate across the Bay. i the
hero of a practical joke, which is told with
considerable gusto by bis friends. It
seems that he was riding past the house of
Colonel D , a few days since, and was
bailed by the latter personage, who invited
bim io to test a fine quality of whiskey.
Tbe Kangcr admitted bis weakness, tied
bis animal aud entered his friend's
house :

Martha,' said Colonel D to bis
daughter, when the Tejtnn entered, 'bring
me that bottle of good whiskey.'

Martha returned to the room in a few
minutes, and placing tbe bottle and turn
biers on the table, left the' two old codgers
to bob-no- b alone. '-

.

Now, CJooel,' said Colonel D--
to his visitor, 'I wish you to taste of
that whiskey, and tell me wbat you think
of it.' -

The Texan ponred eome five fingers of
tbe liquid into bis tumbler and bid it under
bis vast with evident satisfaction. '

'Well, Colonel, said the host, 'what do
you tbink of it?' -

'Ob, it will do,' he replied, 'there's worse
io town 1' ;

About this time Martha returned, and,
on removing tbe bottle, discovered that she
bad made a mistake, and that the visitor
bad bolted a large glass of bay rum instead
of whiskey.

Tbe Texan thought over tba matter, and
quieily said; .

'
..

I thought there' was a peculiar taste
about it; but then I have bad such litile ex
perience in first class liquors, .that I was
afraid to show my ignorance 'by saying
aoytoing BDOUt it."

Since then, bay rum is quite a popular
article in tne tasbionablo saloons of Oak
land. S.F. Call. -

An old bachelor ot our acquaintance
says, be doesn't wonder that matried ,men
over thirty five years of age are placed Jh
the aecend class of conscripts under the
new concription law. Tbey bave suffered
enougu lor their country already.

llloquent and True.
Hon. George . Pogh. the Democratic

eandidate foi Lieutenant Governor of Ohio,
is making a noble canvass. In a recent
speech in Miama eonnty in that State, he
said :

They say the Administration is tho gov-
ernment. Solomon says there is nothing
new under tbe sun, but that doctrine cer
tuinly is new.

Then if Mr. Lincoln should get sick, we
should have a sick government. If Mr.
Lincdo should die,- - tbe government would
be.dead. (Great applause.) Shall not criti-
cise the President, they say? Wby.every
one criticises and is cruised. Even tbe la-

dies each other, and each other's bonnets ;
and what baa Mr. Lincoln done to exempt
him from the common lot of man ? WMi
service haSjfce performed ? . That proposi-
tion is too aTurd. " We don't Intend to re
spect it. a3Va will dieoaMfcor eritiree tbel
acts ot tbe .President. We will pay no re-
gard to tbeats. We will do it peacebe, if
possible ; but, if necessary, with arms in
our bends. (Continued applause ) They
may take it for granted that we will give
them no right to take our liberties irom
us.

Give us an unobstructed path to tbe bal-
lot box, and we will end your party and
power, but I warn you on tbe peril ot your
lives, give us an unobstructed . path to tbe
ballot-bo- Do not interfere .with the coun-
sels of tbe Democracy, or eUe make your
wills first.

You koow your rights. I am pursuaded
you intend upholding them. Do it man-
fully, but be not over confident. What are
golden fields or full barns to a nation of
slaves?

Make it your business to take up tbe
exile, in wboae person your rights have
been violated, and elevate bim to the high-
est tffice in tbe State. It would be the
greatest act of justice ever done on the
American .continent, and io after years,
remember 18C3, that you were tbe people
who took up the prostrate form of Clement
L. Vallandigbam and made bim your Gov-
ernor, and thank God that be has permit-
ted you to see this great crisis, and given
you the courage to fight for the right side
of the question.

Men may out talk you at tbe corners,
shoddy contractors, etc., but tbe besrts of
the pcotle are io this contest for liberty.
You know tbofe shoddy contractors, build-
ing fine bouses and laying up goods for
many years. But I do not envy tbem.

My eyes bave been fixed on tbe broken
and outraged dwelling in Dayton, of the
more than widow, aud the desolate orphan
whote father has been infamously carried
away. I Bppeal to you, ladies.to vindicate
tbe eacredness of tbe fire-sid-e.

uo to the ballot-box- . Be a committee;
expostulate day and night; bring your
neighbors to the right faith. Clear tbe
path to tbe ballot-bo- Regain your liber-
ties, and you will have taken the first step
to tbe restoration of the Union. (Tremeu-duo- ut

applause.)

ITU and TTIadom.
Self-lo-ve is not so vile as t.

Reflection should precede writing and
follow reading.

If thcu Brt a master, be sometimes blind;
if a servant sometimes deaf.

Many a man strong enough to subdue
monsters prefere to beceme one.

Young men are often gay deceivers ; old
ones are sometimes gray deceivers.

Whenever you feel inclined to cry, just
change your mind aud laugh.

Bacon says that labor conquers all things,
but ildecess conquers more people than la-
bor does.

Society is a masked ball, where every
one bides his real choracter, and reveals
it by hiding.

Wars are not unmitigated evils; civiliza-
tion gets fur ward sometimes npon a powder
cart.

The world always received talent with
open arms, but often doeso't know what to
do with genius.

To the usual catalogue of lost arte, we
may mournfully add that of listening to
two hour sermons.

Misery is tbe crucible into which desti-
ny casts a man whenever the desires a
scoundrel or a demi.god.

Fortune loves not a poltroon, and often
favors brave men in the wrong more than
cowards in tbe right.

Why are horses in cold weather like
meddlesome Ti . .gossirs? iecau6e tiiey are
the bearers of idle tails

As it is man's destiny to be ruled by
woman, he should, for bis own sake, ren-
der her as fit for tbe task as possible.

A clergyman was once asked whetherthe
members of bis church were united. He
replied that they were verfectlv nn'ted
frozen together.

I wouJj have you know that I am a
man of quality," said a marquis to a finan-
cier.

it a at l i .a"ana i,-- repnea tne noancier, "am a
man of quantity."

Truly, great men never become vulgarly
intimate with each other. They sit apart
as the gods, talking from peak to peak all
round ujympue.

He who spends his whole time in sports.
and calls it recreation, might appropriate
ly wear garments all made of fringes and
eat dinners of nothing but sauces.

A Frenchman, wishing to say of a young
lady that she was as gentle as lamb, thus
expressed himself:

"She be much tame like the petite moo-to- n
IV . .

Take a compor.y of boys chasing butter-
flies, put long-taile- d coats on the boys, and
turn tbe butterflies into guineas, and yon
have a beautiful panorama of tbe world.

Pluck springs from success as naturally
as music from catgut. Had Scott lost bis
first battle, bis whole army would have
been knocked into a cocked hat before it
reached the Castle of Perote. .

.

A weak flavor of genius in an essentially
common person is detestable. It spoils
the respectable neutrality of a common
place character, as the rinsings of ao un-
washed wice glass spoil a draught of fair
water. ..

Thk.Wat to the ALueHorsE. A geo
tlematr was once accosted i d tbe Kensing-
ton Road, London, by an elderly female.
She had a small bottle of gin io ber band,
aud not knowing tbe way to tbe almshouse,
where she bad tiuriness, she said: " "

PJeste, Jeiryl teg your pardon, but is
this tbe way to tbs almshouse? -

Tbe gentleman looked at ber very earn-
estly and pointing to . the bottle, gravely,
tutverj kind!y,aid:- - , . v .,

'No, my good worn ao, is.. ' ,.

A velative young man, wbosa conquests
in tbs female wodd Wert numberless,: cot
married. ..

'Now, my dear,' said hie spouse 'shops
you will mood.' j f i .:.- - c i

'Madame' laid be, 'you may depend upon
it, this is mj last folly.
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lilg Thing on a Jersey Lawyer.
Our most esteemed friend.D. P. McBrien,

Eq , of New Y'ork, tells a good note on a
Jersey lawyer. The hero of our sketch
during the last hot summer months, used
occasionally to worship at the shrine of
Garobrinus, (Lagei King) on Broadway.
One sweltering day be got pretty mellow,
having moistened bis thorax too much with
the German beverage, aud proceeded to
navigate to his office.

. He took up a substantial looking whiba
ftbat, aud with a rather ponied look was

making an attempt to put it on sideways.
Of course it wouldn't fit, lie looked inside
holding it up towards the light and read
aluud:

'Jonas Scooter, Esq., Attorney at law,
Jersey City.'

Soliloquy 'That's my bat, of course it
IS. T' t-- 1 v. . , -

.

Another attempt to pot it en aidewaya
no use; again taking it off, and. again raid-
ing. 'Jonas Scooter, eto. ,

After another-tria- l, and finding it d:d
not fit, the gentleman commenced feeling
all over bis bead, evidently as if to as
sure himself . that no protuberance bad
suddenly declared itself. Ilaviog satis
fied himself on that point, be once more
read the address, bad another trial, and
still sidewise. There be stood perfectly
mystified; but an idea lighted up bis face,
and be called the waiter whom he apobtro-pbize- d

thus :
Can you read writing?

Yes, sir.'
Well, will you le good enough to tell

whose bat this is ?'
Herman took tbe bead-cas- and having

read, said :

'It belongs to Jonas Scooter. Esq.. of Jer
sey City.'

'Does it 7' and looking all around with
the most comical air in the world, he
exclaimed, 'Then tcho tiie ihc,duce am

The Quakeress's Dream. There is
beautiful story told of a pious old Quaker
lady who was addicted to smnkiog tobacco-Sh- e

indulged ia this habit until it increas-
ed go much upon her that ebe not only
smoked ber pipe a large portion of the day,
but frequently eat op in her bed for this
purpose id the night After one of these
nocturnal entertainments she fell asleep,
and dreamed that ebe died, and approached
heaven. Meeting an angel, ehe asked
bim if her name was written in tbe book
of life. He disappeared, but replied,
upon returning, that he could not find
it.

'Oh, she said, do lock again, it must be
there.'

He examined agaio, but returned with a
sorrowful face.

It is not there.'
"On !' she said, in agony, it must be

there; I have the assurance tba: it is there'
D look again.'

Tbe angel was moved to by her en
treaties, one again left ber to renew bis
search. After a long absence be came
back, with bis face radiant with joy, and
exclaimed:

We have found it, but it was so clouded
with tobacco smoke that we could bardly
see it!'

Tbe woman, upon waking, immediately
threw ber pipe away, aud never indulged
in emoking again.

Flcoreo bv as II One of tbe earticu-latl- y

plearuDt ttories told bj Mr. Googo of
bis experience in England, is that of bis
once beiog "nearly floored by an H,"
though it was not-s- much the misplaced
II that bit bim as that which accompanied
it. lie was about to address a large audi
er.ee on bis favorite theme of Temper-
ance, aud the chairman, a rotund English
man, undertook to introduce him. Hap-
pening toreeollect the miracle of Samp
eon getting water from the jaw-boi- e with
which he bad slain the Philistines, and
thinking to turn it to some account, he
said:

"Ladies and gentlemnn, 1 bait" the han-- or

to introduce to you tbe distinguished
lecturer, Mr. John B. Gougb. who will ad-
dress us on the subject ot tem;eraace.
You know that temperance is thought to
be rather a dry auhject; but as we
listen to our friend and horator from hover
the hocean, we may Vp to 'ave tbe mir-
acle of Sautpton repeated, and to be re-
freshed with water ftom the jaw-bon- of a
bass 1"

Atone of oar hotels, a stout, red-faee- d

gentleman, in a white beav6r, blue coat,
aod buff vest, effered to wager that he
would close bis eyes, and simpfy by taste
came any kind ot liquor in tbe bouse.

llie Detwn taken, and tbe amusing
process of winning or losing commenced
forthwith.

That's geou'oe brandy,' ald the fat
geotleuiao, tasting from a wine-glas- 'and
tbio ibis is whiskey,' aod so on.

At length a wag poured out a glass of
water, which he handed to the conceited
connoisseur.

This ia-i-- ah ab, this is,' said b- -, test-
ing it again, 'by thunder 1 gentlemen, I
lose the bet 1 I never tasted that liquor
before !'

Evidently Rev. Peter Cartwrigbt'a eye-
sight if not yet so dim.'but bs can see ss
far into a "mill stone" as many other
younger people.

In a reeeot speech, to tbe AbolHiofristp,
be declared:

'1 am a Democrat, dyed io (bt wool, aod
I euppoee you Kepublicans are dyed io the
wool, at any rate you are bound to die in
Vtewootl -

Ao auctioneer, while engaged in his vo-

cation, thus exalted the merits of a car
pet I

Gentlemen and ladies, some folks sell
carpets for Brassels which are not Brus-
sels, tut I can moat positively assurs yoo
that this elegant article was mads by Mr.

' " ' '''Brussels himself.'

Prentice finds in liompbrey Marabsll'e
obesity a never-failio- g but for jocose allu-
sions.

,We should think says the 1 Inveterate
wagl " i i

'Humphrey Marshal! would have to
marcn slow. He looks as if it would be a
beavy task to fetch up his rear.

A Lady passing along tbs street one
morning last, noticed a little boy scattering
salt upon tbs sidewalk, for the purpose of
clearing off tba ice. 'Well, I'm sure,' said
the lady, 'this is real benevolence 'No,
it ain't,' replied tht boy, 'if tail.'

CiRiocf M etamor rnosis. Wonders will
never cease I tbe other day we beard that
'a horse was turned into a stable I' and this
is the boasted Nineteenth Century; .

'Boy. what fe voar name?' l"
'Robert, sir.'
Yes, that is your Christian name; but

what is your other name?' ' ' 1 ,!''Bob sir

Eovy, if surrounded oo all sidss by ths
brightness of another's proeperity . like toe
scorpion confined within a eitclfa ' of fire,
wilistlsg itself to death- - . 1

I sm astonished, my dear young lady,
at yoor sentiments ; they almost make me
Btart.' -

Well, sir, I have been wanting yoo to
start for tbe last half hour
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Horrors ol (he Hattlnii.
A correspondent of a Philadelphia pa---1

per, who has been on a yisit to the late lat. -

at Gettysburg, presents cs lea '?
low with tbe result his observations :

Tbe battle field is still visited by thous- - .

sands. Men gather bore from all parts of.
tbe Union ; some merely to gratify their "

curiosity, some with bouyaot spirits and itearful countenance, while maoy. alas!
hundreds, are seen with a careworn tl- - !T
preeeion, and with tears in their sorrowing -

eyts. iluw different must be the feelings
of these persons. , . . ,

The former having heard tht peans of --

victory, all jubilant, resolve to yiew thaj
ground where the palm was awarded, aodwtMjra the. invaders M aent back to their .

homes ;.tbe latter learning that soma loved 1one, a kind fher, a deaa. brother, or an, ,
ffectujnate sou was there Biriokeo dawo rrby the ruthless baud of wsr, hasten tetbt --

place, as il by instinct some to sooths thepains of wounded, others are roaming over -

the field, looking at every grave io search;
of tbe liielcfs, mutilated and swollen form .
of the lost. . . rThe pact few days wero again occupisJ j
in walking over tbe field to mark tht dif-feren-ce

after more than three weeks elap- - .

eed.
We took our start from Cemetery JJilL,

and passed over our lines oo tba firat day.
Shells, solid shot aid bullets art still Jyiog i
around, one would think ss thick as ever,
although a great many persons have ever
since the battle made it tbeir business to
bunt bullets end sell them by tbe pound.
Many thousand pounds have been gathered .

and s.ilJ in this way. "
Nearly every stranger returns from the

field with bis pockets beavy with lead.- -
has forbidden any oftherel- - t

ics to be removed, so whatever visitors can .
conceal about tbeir person, tbey are moaf ,
likely to take with them. All who eome
from a distance naturally desire to return
borne with some trophy of war.

Oo account of this propensity, some very.
amusing scenes are sometimes enacted.
Quite a number who come in from tbe
country we not aware that those broken
implements are "contraband of war," so io
tbeir innocence they pick up a handful of !

bayonets, or sometimes they think it would
be a capital idea to take along a good En-
fold rifle ; tbey sbouWer arms, walk off .

cooly and exultiogly over their fortune,"
when all at ence they are arrested it their
triumphant march aud deprived of their
plunder. -- . .

A close otserver'nust notice an impor-
tant fact in respect to the number of shells
found on both sides of the field. The gronnd "
occupied by oar forces is literally strewn
with unexploded rebel shell, while along '.

the Confederate fortifications very few easj
be found ; but the fields and the wsods are
all covered with fragments of exploded '

6hells.'
It is said not one-sixt- h of the ahT! ;

thrown by tbe rebels exploded ; hence the)' '"1

greatffr destruction of life by artillery from .

the same number of guns. One would think
1

from tbe number of bullet boles in tba '

trees all tbronph the woods, that it Wat
'

I
almost impossible

'
for a single man to es--'

unhurt. ':cape - -
On WolTa hill, oai oar right, whert the;

rebels otla so many uasoccessfol abargeav
we counted in a single tree, but a foot jbj --

diameter over seventy bullet holes, thirty .

four of which wcrt within six feet from the;
ground.

Tbe fielJ still contains many scenes of '
interest ; tbe ground it yet covered with
knapsacks, broken guna, cartridge boxes,
bToteo caofion, wagons, rebel hats, boots,
shoes, stockings, pack - of flaying cards, 5prayer books, bible, etc, etc. 7V ,

Government wagins have ever since the .

fight been hauling away Wa of whatever jthey can find of this discription, but were, ;

tbey to continue tbtir lbi rs for months to
come, it would be impossible to clear thievat battle ground of all its relics.

Ws found still a number of rebels uov
buried. On a farm occuped by Mr. Koto, :

we found no less than seven ot tboae. for
whom not even a covering of ear a wM 'I
given to hide their ghastly looking forme. 1

O.hers were found thrown between two
rocks, and covered with a few large itjnesv
jud numbers over whom a .little groued
was thruwn.'their eyeless beads and Hyid
feet still visible.

Scores .f dead horses are still scattered
over the field, yet do effort is made to bory
them, and no chl ratue. no . dieinfscting .
agent of any kind art used. The people
ol Gettysl urg, aod all who visit thre,mnrf
necessarily be exposed to the poiaonoa .
gases resulting from tht decomposition of ,
animal waller.

I bare visited a great many hospitals', j
and must say that I hart never seen aoy- - twhere tbe wounded bette treated in every- - ,
respect than tbey are io nd atxiut Ovttys- -
burg. Tbey appear cbetrtul and weli uaLis
tied

Tht ladies of the towq and yieioity ds ,
servs great credit for their kind assistance
Dot only io sending a great many ntceemry articles, but by going in person and do-- '.'r
ing all they can to a!fvi,te the suffering

"

of bs wounded. Wagon Joadf.of good
bread, cakes, wines, pillows, pads, sbirtaand wbatevar may bt de.iralU , to the?
wounded are every day eeot to t he hospital
from the surrounding neighborhood. From ,
York Sulphur Springs, a small town in .
Adams county, they send several loads of,,
provisions evy d y, aod many of the
young ladies of tht plact bava exchanged
their homes of east and . luxury . for tht . .
witebful days and sleepfess Lights of the I
bispital.

It is a heertreodlng sight bIook upon
this great burytng-gcond- . Fields waving:
wrth luxuriant grain a few weeks ago.bave
now been turntd into one vast sepulchre r
for tbe dead ; woods with tbeir primeval
grandeor bave been checked in tbeir beta- -
tiful growth, and tbeir tall oaks bave now --
become monument to mark tbs restingplace of those who bave been embed be "
ncath tbe deadly wheel tjf war, ':. '

Advice If your coat is comfortable ,
wear it two or three months longer, B9 ,
matter if tbe gloss is off. If you have no . .
wife get one; if you bave, God bless fat r, .
stay at home with ber instead of spendingyour evenings io expensive, fiat 'fooleries! v
Be hooest, plain; seek content elbomej be industrious and persevering; and .

onr word for it, if your circumstances art)
now embarrassed they will soon beeomtv-easy- ,

oo matter who may be Premier, Of ',

what may be tbe price of stocks. , ...
-

When you bear a young Abolition' ttg
ner boasting tbat be is down npou making
pesce with rebels "until every vestige of
the curst d institution of slavery is rooted M

out from - the Ian I," set itdjwn that be it
also opposed to shoulderiog a musket on
sny terms, and tbat either bs or hit daddy
has three hundred dollars to pay tbe gov-
ernment io lieu of Disservices. 'V'..,. .

.'A, little more
-
animation rhuperedi,!

w '.I I rm
JL,jy d. to ids genua Duaan who, iraf.iwalking a quadrille.

Do leave ma to manage my own busi-
ness, meramaA replied tbe provide 1nymph, I tbalf not danee my ringlets gut V
of curl tsr a married maa

Of course not, my love, I WM B0 ,wt;,
who your partner was i ,

Dj not trust too much to good'tsmpV
when yon get into on argument. The Iiw f
dian produces fire by rubbing tbB dry.


